
THE WOMAN'S REALM.
"A-uld Nature swears the lovely dears Her noblest work she classes Os
Her prentice han' she tried on Man And then she made the lasses 0."-burns.

'Earth's noblest thing.a woman perfected.".lowell.
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Psatnn.re.Ue.
(February Fourteenth.)

Oh, t.hither ie rry heart gone?
WPht ul it. wi, u ta gol

H B kI.all I h.-. <1 lbs shepherds
SS ;. i dally ron.

I how I loni it,
Nor If tho treasure's ta'eni

Put wornt of an i know not
How 'twill bs found again.
Oh. whither ts my heart gone?

r al .1 pray.
Cry "W li M's heart,
Thats n. -imlay?"

tttttttb Um oak tree,
le th" ruin. ,1 w.ill.

Who was lt I BOW standing.
t, Bu pr >ud, so tall?

HI* smile, twa! sn much sunshine,
itt, how iiri^iit:

1 met them for one '.non
And dieaiin-d o' them all night.

Too late, kind lad?, fair lasses'.
What gift, what magie arl

Shall mai who's won it
Give bs-vk a tiri her lu art?

ATWFLFTHNIGHTRING.
Just those throe letters, "A. v. n," evi-

flintly cut with s dlacond ring In the mir¬

ror, and staring out on him us Jack Smith
stared into lt. He had been staring Into
lt. In a brown study, for the last half

before these three Initials took form
r.-.ere and flushed out 00 him.
Of course he knew that they were rut

in the Klaus ali the nine, only he hud .Just
ned to notice tbe n,

Hut what one knows end what one feels
are not alwnyB th* sr.me tiling; and some¬
how. Jack, In his dilemma, felt thiso let¬
ters a sort of BtttBSSgS to him.
" 'A. V. bV " he ttt himself.

"All hall! that andsttt greeting; meeting
ms oddly enough here, where I am Just
locking for her."
And th*n:
"AU har ss ths cham of this

very Twelfth nli-lit? Then When OM bal
the Twelfth-night ring-and surely,

though I've rut no Twelfth-night cake, I've
I a certain magi * little ring wh n the

f looks Intently Into
the mirror upon Twelfth nlghi-the fa~e.

M ar.d looks Into the mirror ov;r one's
shoulder."

It was hardly the orthodox hour for
with ths sun still slaotlBg yon l rf

Jake undt-r his windows; yat,
with faint Illu¬

sive f r.i 1 to be .razing at him
out oi Wltb l laugh f't himself,
he drew a. letter Iron* lils pocKet^o ik.a
little letter, worn br r of limes

D pulled out of it* envelope dur'
a last ten

the postmark of this
f..r -irfch. The 1st**

t-r asl "ll not to tins John smith, give
tn a ima Other of the nam.;''
"I couldn't *-. | you. Johnny.

I know y..u -Aili undergtnnd what lt nanni
wjieu goa find l an; not there to meet
you with 1 the little
ilig: we have hoth cutgrown lt since the
day yn-i t....k it off \..iir flnaer to pot lt
on mme. Aft«r awhile > i will COMO up
here and see me if you like, but now 1 am
home. I am Just writing this on my way
that lt may great y m .ri y«.;ir arrival in
New Y.rk, mid tell you st once that you
ure fr- e. Bill don't forgi t that I shall al¬
ways t>e glid u> s>-> my Cousin Johnny,
and that I a m. ns I US* 1 to be long ago,
Just your affectionate LITTLE AMY."
A euri us litter and tt eurims Inclogure;

s tiny ring with a mere spark Of a dia-
1 In it. "John Bmlth, Esq., Nsw York

, K a fork," waa the
¦ss.

It had been dc-liv.r J to the wron-? John
Bmlth Just as he was leaving the New
Yjrk Hotel for a run up the Hudson. In
the hurry of departure he had ovjrlooksd
I:, and ufterward, though sure he was the

; John Smith, he had not known
what to do with it.
The small, empty circle had a pathetic

t I.im, as If little Amy's hand might
lost without it. Parham the girl waa
; utting a brave face on th** matter,

hs t* ls will when tin ir lovers
weary of them. Big. broad-aboul

fell ie- t-houid like to take ito- poor
little thing's part and punch the head of
faithless Johnny.

lt was that feeling which had brought
itt to riatt-*bur^h from his careless,

' Booing Stay In New York. He had
to hlm.-elf that he mignt as well

Bee Something of winter, now that he was
of the yule season being

ons of the California *

.* Nally nothing to keep hlm
from following up the very Blander
"ie i .mark of that letter held out
rn.
the Hudson, on to Albany, thence

[be Charo*
.ur-i sparkling winter

v. i ,t charming Jou* as/,
t hope of a wt attire al the **nd
. Jack at I'latts-

f"o .' ts Hotel, which had
... i from tbs railway

hi ra *l"- mirror In hi*- room,
.g tbs lake, had given him us

i 'i bs A. ml tit stand for
The diamond spark In tbs ring

initials 1,
elua, but

reseatl] ' following
v J. !-. 1'lat (.-burgh
fhe wrote. Surely,

i Ittttsburgh cuuid bhe better
.. J'o |Vl

A m -., .,t later and Jack was turning
.*-! rsgll ti '. He Jntd not far

.r,d the entry. "Miss
A V. Elliot, Odaroliff." Then he Bade

.-. * J.nd if there were no other
.fis point satisfying himself,

night lind the vil-
iff.

rs no village, only a country
lardier folks always stop*
tbs trama till sent for.

' . tl.-man want'-d a sleigh lie
irti ¦ drlvsr wlio knew

the way round by Cumberland lb ad.
stly, J.ick wau speeding out

eft the trend strssts oi with
iltur, it shSttthed in Icicles, and

lng In a million Jew.!, d points in
nebine Tan -." ni white

^-t .. the sleigh-bells donned
"Ith a Mari pta* of marriage bells, sud

found himself In the CedarclliT par¬
lor before he hud al sll decided what he
fcm to say.
Was Ifig-j Elliott at home? and which

Hiss Elliott? Miss Verena was at home;
*"juld she do, slr. for the others were
Ul out this afternoon.
The emull maid who let him In w-.-nt
iwsy win, Xum rslttStSttt mnmSSSnOt from
lack Hat .Miss Verena would do. And
bsa -Tack reflected that Verena was thc

t* letter In the magic mirror. The
hst might stand for Amy. Hut, then.

SS wall lt Might stand for Anni*- il
IblgSli Juck hud heard that one might
It.t Ibby in -tliu.jdince smong these
tSAkkma \t\t\a. Well, FUtlsbuxgh, ***** not

qultfc in Vermont, so perhaps lt waa not
Abbr.

It certainly wm not Abby! When this
dainty *1111 .-» creature, in some pale-gray
fleecy drapery, like a soft evening cloud,
came liKhtly in. Jack stood up with bis
lowest bow.
"Miss Amy Elliott, I believe?"
"Yes."
"And I am John Smith."
"Oh!" Her hand went out to him in

eaicer greeting. "Jonnle! It isn't possl-
lle.** And finn more slowly, "'Ko.lt ls
not possible."
Jack was bowing over lier hand.
"1 don t Cdr.K I'm Jon ila, I might be,

of course; only I never wrs; but.pardon
me, but a letter I had no tight to has
fallen intomyliand 8 .and I didn't know
what to do with lt.l-l thought I ought
to find you and return lt."
Without a word she look the unsealed

envelope he put lt into her hand.
The room was dim in the declining

afternoon, she went away to tbe window
with Ihe letter.
Standing thora with the sunset stream-

In^ in upon her. she gjgg revealed more
fully to him. How wonderfully pretty
sh.» was'. And was lt only the sunset that
ii ade her cheeks glow and her eyes to
Bhlne f". ns she turned to him?
"Yon have read tills letter. Mr. Smith?"
He beni ids bead. lie wns paginalng

to think, this guest of bis mere lmperti-

"1 could not know it was not meant for
me until I had read it," he said meekly.
"Bul perhaps, Miss Elliott, as your name
ls Verm
He was holding ont Ms lin nd for the

letter, ns If lt could not be hers.
"My name ls Amy Verona," she SHld,

with an embarrassed nttls iuu«h. "Mam-
Brae hoping I might turn out an 'Heir-

of-Radcllffe" sort of fclrl, bul I haven't."
siie said defiantly: "and Johnny knows I
haven't; ad I sm only sorry the letter

to reach him In tims to prevent ..

As she pauaed abruptly, Jack poured out
a torrent of apologies. He would huvi
gone to Hie ends of the earth to find li»r
nut before; lie liad tlie greatest desire
to go IO the ends of the earth, as bas
be,-n said, to punch the true false John¬
ny's head for him. And, though Jack does
not exactly say as much, he somehow
betrays lt all to Miss Amy Verena.
She stares at him. fairly puzzled for

a moment. Then she breaks Into a laugh,
so merry that be has to Join Jn lt.

"<ih! so you have been sorry tor the
maiden all forlorn? Rut you needn't
hove been, for Johnny wrote, and begged
.Ob, J'Ut I didn't mean to tell you that J"
Bhe cried, catching herself up quickly.
"Only, you know, ws were almost chil¬
dren when Johnny went away to Germany
to college, and'"
"And his steamer was due In Kew Vork

and lie wns to register nt the New York
Hotel? Bul this other John Smith arrived
first.not from Europe, but across the
continent from California, on a first visit

And hag your pardon, but you
are not going to put on that ring, are
you?"
The first part of that sentence ot his

was very positive, as be observed ber
turning the ring over on her open palm.
The two last words were added hastily,
upon tho startled glance fiJie pave him.
"I? No; certainly not," the answered,

blushing.
She laid lt down upon the mantelpiece

as she came forward from the fire, and
she did not observe that as he leaned
on the mantel and talked to her he slipped
the bauble into bis breast-pocket, -whence
lie had taken lt with the letter a w*hile
ago.
As this was not Jack's last visit, how¬

ever, fdic had many an opportunity to
make inquiries lor the missing ring, If
she would.
Hut there was always so much else to

talk ahout. California, the far Blast,
China. Japan, even Australia, all of which
tliis California Jack knew, if he were
rather Ignorant of Europe.
Hut one day.and January was bandy

out before tliat day came, everything
of California being naturally of rapid
growth* ha asked Amy to come with bim
and show him i-jurope.
That was the day he laid Hie rJnir back

on the mantelpiece before her eyes.
The two were standing on the hearth

rug together. As he turned to put the
ring on tho mantel he met her eyes in
the mirror looking over his shoulder. He
laid them fast with his.
"Miss Elliott; tliat tirst evening. lt

was twelfth-night, Amy, when we at
home cut the twelfth-night cake for the
Wi Ming ring in lt. Tills charmed ring
bad come to me by a strange chance,
and as I spelled out the A. V. E. it had
cut into my mirror, I fancied two BOM
eyes planced In, over my shoulder, and
two rosy lips. Was it only a dream,
sweetheart; or a true prophetic twtlfto¬
night vision?"
Hit bands were in bis now; but the

sw ,,t eyes were held no longer.the
drooped lashes veiled them-
"I.I don't think that it was only a

dream. Jack!".Waverly Magazine.

Valentine*.
"Oh, my love ls Neille Jackson,
With her nut-brewn hair.not flaxen.
And her cheeks bo smooth and waxen.
"JJ, r an ret grace and noble action
Prove she ls of high extraction.
In all tribes, from Turk to Saxon,
There ls none like Nellie Jackson.
Ob, I love her to distraction,
I would dn her lanat exaction
To her Utmost satisfaction;
Rut che loves me not a fraction,
Cruel little Nellie Jackson."

"Star of my soul! dear Miss Christie,
How- your question?, hard and twisty,
Prove our little knowledge misty
Tat with nil your wisdom, wist ye
How 1 love ye, dear Miss Christie?
Surely, breatii of Heaven iiath kissed ye.
Oh, the angels must have missed ye
Whan ya Strayed to earth. Miss Christie.
Oh, my Heart cannot rents! ye.
To my Soul's cry. Hst ye. Hst ye,
1'ailing, Sweetheart, O Miss Christie!"

"Oh! fain st of the fair is A'lce!
Ai 1 with ber face her nature tallies.
\ dewdrop In a lily's chalice
Is not so crystal Pure aa Alice.
And for her wit.her brilliant sallies.
For all her quick retorts and rallies,
Tiny never bide a trace of malice.
My lowly hut, if shared with Alice,
Would, presto, turn Into a palace.
While brooklets seek the fertile valley!*,
While the wide sea ls flecked with galleys,
Will I adore my darling Alice."

IX El His l sn FIELDS.

Lovely IV'.min. Her XVeye the World
Over.

The late John G. Whittier once wrote
to a newly married friend: "Bachelor aa
I am, I congratulate thee on thy escape
from single (misery!) blessedness. It ls
c.¦¦ x, ry wisest thing thee ever did. Were
I autocrat 1 would see to lt that every
young man over twenty-five and every
young woman over twenty was married
without delay. Perhaps, on eecond
thought, lt might be well to keep one old
maid i-nd one old bachelor In oach town,
by way of warning, Just as the Spartans
did their drunken helots."
What a diabolical delight, says a New

York writer, the men In the shops seems
to take In your dismayed exclamation
"seven yards? Why, my last gown only
took six!" But the fact must be faced.
The skirts sre wider now than they hsve
been, und we ure all on the defensive
in dally dread of crinoline. With all a
woman's rights in the nineteenth century,
cannot one ot them he to wear comforts.-

ble and becoming clothes and clothes that
Bhe lik.-H
Be a cheerful neighbor, a cheerful

xnovrier and a chet-r.u. **Ue. You 4o*Vt.
realize, says "Roaelonf." the Importance
of Bmlles and even hopeful tempi
It may not Bhoer its worn- to-day or to¬

morrow, but one tine day you will wake
up to find you have ari army ot Mends,
children proud of their mother'?
disposition, and a husband truer, mealier
and more devoted than If he had a dis'

cooraling Helpmeet to "mould his thar'

a'-ur."_
Sure Oaarfaleeeesaoo,

Low at vour dainty feet,
A worm, a worm,

Transfixed by Cnp-6'0 shalt,
I squirm, I squirm!

Yet blest are they who feel
The Archer's darts;.

Agony, ecataay,
Ec-ual r-rts.

Better to Buffer thUB
Where I Itej.

Better to walt "the sweet
l'y-and-by;". ,

Better to thrill and chill,
Hope and d-spalr.

Than to know stolid rest
Otherwhere!

By your soft blushes that
Come and so..

Lips' curves that rtlmulate
Capld*B i"cv, -

Dimples that flee awhile,
Then hneten back,

I know I shall not die
Of this attack!

-Sarah. J. Burk*-.
New York City.

TIIE WOWAX OF BAMBIOB.

What the I.e_tern Oi\>» Allow ft^A What
Forbid.

Lent came upon us this year before we

realized lt. We had just gotten well Into
a fascinating, bewlld* ring round, ot gasfekf
when somebody called a halt, and we were

obliged to stop with such a sudden jerk
that lt has made va feel uncomfortable
BVOr Bince. We ure usually Riven, au op*
portunlty to gradually accustom ourselves
to the change, but everything is alout two
weeks ahead this season, and we accord¬
ingly forgot all about the fact that the
sober, quiet days for meditation wtre
right rpun vs.
But we Americans are ao very adaptable

that lt has taken us precisely three days
to get over otr surprise, and to send our
thoughts in c,uite u different direction,
end now the girls have'stopped talking
about the possibilities of the hoopsklrt.
and are giving all their attention Instead
to the cutting of aprons and dresses and
petticoats foi* the poor. Vou would never
gusss. could you see them gathered around
the lable piled high with coarse stuffs,
tliat they bad not touched Ruch things
for months. They aro Just as particular
about the cut and the fearns and the nutt
stitch as if tliey had no other Interest In
the world, and they will accomplish a
wonderful amount in these seven busy
weeks.
But lt Isn't the only thing they do.

There ls a loophole, not a very small one,
either, hy which they can edge In con¬
siderable gayety in a very harmless man¬
ner. The afternoon tea is such a very
inoffensive means of entertainment that
it has not been placed beneath the ban,
and you may go to a tea every day with¬
out provoking adverse criticism. He:e
you may retire into a secluded corner, if
there happens to be one, and converse
nure confidentially in the fading after¬
noon light with your most particular male
friend than In the crowded ball-room.
And if the tea be gj**esj In your own home,
or if you be one ot the favored few se-
lected to assist your hostess in pouring
tea, you may even, with perfect propriety,
wear a pretty home gown, cut rather low,
with elbow sleeves. Then you will get
Bu:h opportunity to display all your sweet

graces as has been afforded you at no
swagger e\enlng affair of the winter past.
Therefore, take heart, my pretty maid,
and make the most of your opportunities.
Would you look, particularly fascinating

at one of these affaire, eo different now

from the tea that once was, with tiny cup
snd plain cakes? Then find out, If you
can. Just what eort of a one your hostess
will give. If lt is to bo a color tea, dis¬
cover the tint and gown accordingly.
Vo not match the shade unless you pour

tea, but dress in such color as will blend
or effectively contrast with your sur¬

roundings. For Instance, does the tea
assume a pale, old rose tint? Th^n wear

a dull blue. Is lt gold? Get out your
purple costume. Is lt delicate green?
Wear darker greens or soft browns. I
have in mind a very beautiful costume lu
old blue bengnllne. velvet and lace that
would be charming for such an occasion.
The skirt ls blue bengaline. with a singls
tiny ruffle at the foot. Above the ruffle
ls a row of small velvet puffs, put on stiff
and straight, with no Joining. The bodice
has a pretty white moussellne de sole
front, full, narrow and pointed in at the
waist line. At esch shoulder there ts
a small plaited, aeml-coUaretta of blue j

velvet a few shades darker than thc silk.
Mom 'only on the shoulders, and then

eloping down the front in narrow pieces
to edge OM full front. Th-n the velvet
shoulder plaits are edged with rare old

lace, that falls over the big Sleeve PTO-
1 that also edges, but more nar-

Jowly, the velvet down the front. Ihe

lace ft-j.Uti.-5 at the waist in a pretty little
knot.
another gown for calling a trlrie more

In cut. though not In combination
of color. i» made ot dark rich green* The
skirt, bea nothing hut four or live rowe

of the material at the edge, and au

thought ls bestowed upon the bodice.
Here there ls a Invlahni BB of color that

can scarcely be reconciled with tod Bb*
assuming >**«t. «,orfvm>*v>cluK Sss front,
we find a snull, full ganz* ftont of \ery

pale gold shale. It is edged by galloon,
embroidered in pearls of all the pretty,
light shades. Next comes a second v*»

tull ol Breen geese, «vc«s»»»tty _moel
by UM centre Lcm-, und COl-Ing dowO****
I, m ii in the centre This U etoo edged
bv tl," I arl 'rimming. TUM* the bodice,
of miroir velvet, takes up its part, and
continues on around to ino back. The

start with big puffs, it Is quite
¦ to remark, and end with < ufls

that arc alternate velvet an 1 pearl StrlPCO.
Kinaily theres ft beautifn'. embroiJcrel

A lovely old laoVi with hnir of true Bil-
yer gives a ten neat week end w< irs ths
followirg: illver »rny crepon end ihade
it bur. with white crepe front from nert
to f.-. t At tbs neck it ls smocked to
form a pointed yoke and then fails plain,
with a tiny embroider! I edge nt the

rael a Hiv,-r girdle claepe the looseness
ol the **>"X1. ^\i iSA-v l_« tiiUUs (;dl over
ihe dc'icnte hands of tbe old lady, who

has the blrest, freeboot complexion la
tbe world.
If we're not wealthy encuph to orflt t a

complete change of garmfcrits tr>T thi*
Lenten season, at least we can remodel
th- om ¦ we have to some extent. Wc can

take that v.ry startling red or grei n wing
from 'nf bnt and substitute a quiet bow
or flower. "We can replace the brtittant
lining in our cape or coat by black, or

some dark shade that will go with lt.
We can substitute some modest-colored
glove for our glowing red one, and by

rethods convert ourselves into very
J_ .-=._!.,, ,1...,.«1ll

if y.,u really intend to get a new cos¬

tume fur Lent, however, select one of the
pretty new camel's hair or soft cloth ma¬

t-rials, which are out In numerous light
Isa of dull blue, fawn and browns.

They ha\*e such an attractive look after
the reps, Mlrolr, et al., that we have
boen wearing them all winter. The new
black grenadines are particularly Invit¬
ing, and make such pretty gowns for
Millet, social evenings, made over plain
light colors. These grenadines are not
Ilka the ones of old. Tbey are toutvd with

1 stripes running tlirough them,
sad with oilier stripes, bctpiinkk-d with
tine fat beada. Tahao one pattern has a
moire stripe, a grenadine stripe, and,
A&eUy, a. carded, atrip*. QvtvJv* have a
Baila stripe, and still others have flower
patterns outlined over them, In Kastern

cs, palm leaves nnd scroll patterns.
These materials haig beautifully and
weal well, which facia maae them espe¬
cially desirable. Some of Hie spring gooda
shades Just like the velvets do. One
pntty one starts with a very faint blue
and deepens Into a dull, dark sha le.

1 saw a woman this week tliat wore
such a sensible shopping costume that I
couldn't help admiring lt. She seemed to
be sensible all around, and to purchase
what she wanted In a quiet, business-like
way. f,,r even the gentleman that accom¬
panied her didn't look a trifle bored, but
Beamed quite content to follow hfr from
counter to count, r and from shop to shop.
She wore a plain, dark-brown Bkttt, che¬
viot, of new cut, w-ith but slight flare,
and a perfectly plain tight-fitting seal¬
skin bodice. The bodies stopped exactly
at the araiel line, fitting so closely that
abe needed* wo heU. 1*1 waa »Aw.p\y tnt***
ed In. with no addition .vhatsoe\er. Then
a plaltfd collarette, particularly short at
the shoulders, becorrdng straight down to
the waist, both back and front, In a
bToad poVnt. tauted tbe toiWimt. \\*t
hat waa dark brown velvet, with velvet
loops and a few graceful wings at one

side. There wasn't another woman near
her simply dressed, and not another one,
either, admirably suited to tbe busy sur¬

roundings she. EVA A. SCHUBERT.

THE UXMARRIED WOMAS.

Har Sphere tot Usefulness ls a Larys
One.

The position of the single woman baa
been rtnAerea uTiiiiaWy iisaaieeatAti whs]
cause of a mistaken ld -a that she ls su¬

perfluous bo long as ahe ls not mated.
This theme has been rung so persistently
that a woman may almost be pardoned
If she comes to consider her existence
a great mistake on tha Part of the Crea¬
tor. However, the Bingle woman is large¬
ly responsible for ths public sentiment
concerning her, because abe fella to com-

mand the respect due to herself. Her
wurk lu generally performed without 00-

tAntatlon, and she accepts wirh quite too
much meekness the unfair estimate thut
ls passed upon her.
.She is uncertain where she belongs in

the foclal world; she is uncertain how t *

drSSS, and she shrinks from ti'** thought
of h-*lng thoUKht Intrusive. .She may have)
Jiad scores ot lovers and refused them all.
while her married friend acti ipted h-*r
first offer and never expected another*
Afid she ls sometime-* driven to the con¬

clusion that had she married the most
insignificant or unworthy of b* r loy rs.

however lit'l- Bbs .arel for him, le-r

position wotJld have been superior in many
w-iys to the present one. Hut this is very
unjust, and the woman who complains
that she has no place In the world has
only to open her eyes, and In most In¬
stances she will readily see what ts wait¬
ing for her._

w\i"a » '¦>¦> and nasas**.
1 pend mv love a fragile China cup.
With purple violets painted round the

rim,
Empty it is, but sweet thoughts AH lt up,
And paap Uke tricksy elves above the

brim.

Upon a saucer fashioned like a heart
Ot palest tint, my dainty cup ls set.

Deiir emblem. symbolUng ute's better
part.

Jrlow can she look upon lt, and forget?

The charm 1 drop within the cup ls such
That every draught a tender thought

will bring;
The crinkled leaves wll brighten at her

touch,
The flowers will know a mystic blos¬

soming.

Poor pictured violets, that never frew
In ferny nooks, nor felt a summer

show.r!
To hearts that hate the false and love the

true,
There ls a sadness In a painted flower.

i: it c. mr sift:
Her creamy cocoa, or her fragrant tea.

Thy i>pj rim '"'r

ups.
And bring to her a fleeting thought of

me!
.Florence May Alt.

With no help trom his sightless eyes.

I am utterly, horn-lesaly commonplace
brown hair an every -day

He thinks me pretty, clever and kind,
Ai.d that's how 1 know t-ial Love ls blind.

Sometimes we sit In the dusky hall.
By the bright wood-lire and the urgent

call
Of the dinner gong sounds out loud and

clear;
But he nits there, musing, and does not

hear
Till he sees my petticoats disappearing,
And t*BOt*B how i know Love's hard of

hearing.

And sometimes, when he has been away.
And we meet again.in a rapturous way.
He stands for ft moment holding my

hand.
And can find no words, but I understand
The tender phrases that will not come,
Al 1 that's how I know that Love is

dumb.

Poor little god! Oroplng so blindly!
.Snr-ly all men should treat you kindly!
Ami [ declare that, for my part.
You've a louie f.irevvr within my heart;
And I think I know of on" lover true.
Who will give you a corner In his heart,

t oo.
.Hilda Johnsen.

Helliers nnd ¦ethere-
To be the mother of rosy, rollicking chil¬

dren, what happier tate could "ne desire?
Aral yet tin-re are those who "out-lb-rmi"
Herod io their determination to t-vtete 'li¬
ri P] tM-ribtllty of child rearing. "How I
ci,\y you your children:" said a kim!
hearted Christian woman to me, "but. oh,
I never could assume such a rmponsl-
blllty!"
Responsibility? fiddlesticks! Wh.it a

v covering for rwlftobnOOB. in mest
iii. is pl.nty of respot slbl'lty.

I thc thought ls ma.lc t bur*
.1-., too great a tmboar, When a mother

,r," ail she (in for her chlldren-by
es unpin, preeent and prayer may she not
leave tb" result to un All Wise rather,
win koOWOtb and dbetb all thlnga well?
Th.-rc are moilc-rs. and mothers, loving,

sympathetic, spiritual mothers, and other*
who are nitre physical mothers, and out-
Bfde the ranks are those who dare not
come in because of the responsibility.
A ohiM-css wife! Hpeak the words sad¬

ly; they know not what they miss. To be
one with the Creator in the Ood given

r of motherhood, to feel that wc sre

objects of his special care, is it not suf-
lat ua then be glad ot the re-

sponslDlllty..Housekeeper.

sub ltsea,
The white rose stands for purity.
The red rose sta-mla for love,

The moss rose stands for the dealer
Who «<-'l3 on H< ii the above.

\vh_t oms Wemen **«*.
If there ls any kind of a girl under the

sun that ls a nuisance lt ls the one who
has made an accidental discovery that she
ls possessed of at least one good point.

I piippose you hav* met her. She ls
usually around-in fact, she ls every\v
Sh.- ult.** beside you In the car, she shares
your pew in church, sits in front of you
at the matinee and shines forth at the co-

Wberever yu go she haunts you
liK- thc ghost of your past misdeeds and
(llrtetiona.

If thin nuisance possesses a pretty foot
she spends Just about two-thirds of her
allowance In keeping lt well shod' she
fairly dotes on short, girlish skirts, and
thinks trained dresses such a bother. She
adopts slippers that tic, the kind that ls
alwaya 'n a chronic state of "wanting
tying," and, of course, when ho ties the
slipper, admiration for the foot will be
awakened. Then she's always sure to
stick her foot out Just so you can stumble
over it.

aaa

There's the girl with the pretty hands-
she's .iiilte as bad. MlO usually punctu¬
ates every remark with a wave of the
aforesaid member. Mm goos in for card
parties, plano and violin practice, visita
thc manicure, and thinks gloves "such a

trial."
Then there's tho girl with th» good

form, wbO affects tailor-made gowns won,

bo t'.cht that you are in mortal dread,
when in her presence, f"r fear of the but¬
tons (lying off. She's sure to pose, per-

ike to Deisartlsm.
n there's she whose chief beauty

ls her !i;'lr. lt's sure to tumble down at
the moot Impossible tltnos, and then she
pets so awfully embarrassed, and ga*P*.
When Its lovely luxuriance covers her
shoulders and she puts h.-r hands con¬
vulsively to.her head, looks around In be¬
wilderment, and then rushes ott to fix lt,
leaving the man In "admiration lost" at
Its beauty. And while he awaits her re¬

turn he'll muse on the loveliness of her

| shiny locks, and smile softly at the "dear

A Poor "Attie God.

I feel very sorry for Love; don't you?
He'a In auch a pitiful plight;

Ho's deaf as a door-post, and speechless,
too.

And then, he has lost hla sight;
And if he sometimes misses the mark,
We need not feel much surprise.

For the poor little god has to shoot tn the
dntiV

girl's" embarrassment. He'll be too stu¬
pid to think of the one sole hairpin, with
"maltee aforethought," that lield lbs
pretty roll of hair. To be sure, he will.

. . .

BM lt's the girl with the beautiful eyes
th-t galts drives one frantic. They are a
whole battery In themselves, and the man
that can withstand the killing glances
bestowed hy these lovely orbs snd come

-t whole si I faa -.- rree ought tobe the cmter of sttractl ,.« m_.
aenm.
Vatlce the way sh- opena and cloeeathem, th langu , |h# at<JO_

stare that |ulckl) mgee i
surprise. See. eon she roll, r t,
frenzy, then sud!.; , i,.(i the white lidsfall, to show off the n | laahea and then
aa suddenly turning the full battery of
their lovellneas on him, and the man
will either do one of two thirka with that
Kiri when he gazes mto the depths ot
those brl«ht eyes-hell either fill drs-
pe-.C.ely bi love then and ther-. or he'll
rush from her presence, firm tn his belief
that he has been conversing wh ag ts-
Oapt d lunatic.
Ah. girls, cultivate your good points

and you'll have nothing to feai >ouil
outwit the real beauty six times out of
ten.

MER H tl OUTER.
A Mother's Trial* and Dalles as a

Chaperon.
Well, lt la all arrinrd, and we are

to Jeavo our BjBttve country ihe next
time tho Teutonic aails out of New Vork
harbor. I told Claire at the plans I had
made, und at first I waa v >ry much afraid
that there would be a aceaa aa she looked
\.p at me as MMMlgh I had xtru. k her.
bul «H she said was "Oh, na,th,-r." Suve
that day she has | ,' ,.,, (i..r us,ul
occupations and taken part llstlaaaly in
til.- preparations f r tut I
Can see her heart la BOt In the expected
.rip.
yesterday, af Mrs Hilary's tea, aha

oohed ao downcast thal I'woe almoat
tempted to give op the whole thing and
kat lier remain h.-.re, whare, at leaat, her
¦Weet face would n,,' ,,.j ner
.e,lilts dspreeaed. However, the sense
-if my duty to her came to th.- rescue,
.ind 1 went bravely on. telling Krnily and
the ethan all about the sood times I
Bxpeoted to nana, though i wss never
mr aa Instant Mind td the vision af a
girlie** figure that sat near at hand, liat-
li-ssly tapping her saucer with the little
fanciful spoon, and with the bright eyee
Uni with unshed t.:ir*
Sometimes I actually feel like a mur¬

ial- ss, and I am one p, a vay, for have I
not killed for the time being all th«* lltrht-
benftadOSJM that was one ot Claire's chief
l.arms? Yet I know lt will come back

after b while, for youthful hearts are Ilks
rubber-capable of Brant -xtenslon with¬
out breaking.and the day ls sure to
come whoa my daughter will thank me
far removing her from the baneful influ¬
ence of this handsom*. po/erty-strlckea
young man.
J uk acts quite as silly ss ''Ulfa about

our going away, ami e)th»r comes aa the
house an*: mopes, or ls in a continual
Bl ita of moody alienee arhen we see him
Btsewhere. I hod aa Man he was so hard
hit, and I think If quit- as well that this
absurd Infatuation (fof you m mil lt
nothing else in a man of his years) bs
brought to an abrupt termination In ths
beginning. r*o far a.* eligibility bl
CSTand, Jack stand* without a flaw; but
so lons as clair*'a heart is not |nv«>iv«<l,
I do not meart to give him any opportunity
to catch that Baanthet aa tha fanoundl
leaving me out In the cold altogether,
with the aaaaanrlahaa part ia play of
mothar In laW IO a one-time admirer. If
he were fond of bbb before her return,
and I think there waa no if about lt
then, he will be so again, once she ls out
of sight and hearing, for the friendship
of years ts bound to wel>rh aga-heat the
dbw acquaintance af a few short we«*ks.
As "Georgie" ls to be one of the party,

he makea it an eseuea tot ailing at tha
bios* unusual and inopportune tini-s with
nmre queettona lo lha adnuti than I ever

thought his tiny brain coull evoiVO. With
great iragnainlnlty be boa Invited «a for
¦ prdocged stay at his royal rotative g
upon our retiitn to London In the Spring.
We have had, however. U a i.1 s-na? to
refuge, as these off han 1 requests fre¬

quently cause much embarrassment to

the unwilling host or 1 OtSff, who are

unite ignorant of any nm it arrnagaanant
ThS lion,,rali'" Tedd* llk«wt»« haa

Chosen te soc nd the lat- winter days In
Southern Prance, aa our pajaticnlnrlp se¬

vere weather bas Quita "d ute him up," to
use hla own expression. That man ts a

perfact mystciy inna I wf% mHke out
whether he is a Boper* iliaaseteai or a

deep lyai knave who knows far more

than he choosca to show. I bu line some¬

what to the latter opinion, is of late he
has been quite attentive to me, so much
so that .'od, tv baa rein U*< t lt and I havs
been thinking quite s rlouslv what sort
of royal emblem would be suitable to have
embroidered on my lingerie and em-

Uasoned on my rjarrlaga door if I should
forget all about Jack and marry him.
Thinking to sound Jack one day, I

dropped a casual hint regarding this goe-
slp. and received for my pains an un¬

gracious growl, the pure""1 °f which waa:
..n.t.. ___ i_ n/if .hn f..il he looks, he ls

-rall ' alive to the advantages to be de.
nv.d from an alliance with a wealthy
widow, and if he can't And anything bet¬
ter, you iray not t.>* surprised to have
him 0*f*fer you his untarnlsiied name snd
empty pocket-book. Wt » **y his kind
have.*'
Now I think that vry mean of Jack.

He might at least have let me think lt
was my rersonal attractions rather than
my bank-book that lured on my English
wooer; but thut ls Ja* k * blunt Amerlcsn
way. No one could ever a.-cuse him of
being an Aaglo*msi lae, WO* I sm vary
gin* Ot lt. for It ls had enough when lt
hiaflgl out in one in whom you have no

especial interest, but when you have a

sort of regard for a m'fl, a« I have for
Jaek, you would rather trey would bs
quite natursl. even If sometimes a trills
rude.

Pitcher*, balor**.
An Atchlson woman ls S^'lng <*r*sy <"»

the souvenir pitcher fad She has every
shelf, cupboard, and closet In her house
filled with pitchers. In sises ranging from
the kind fairies would use at tea parries,
to one as big sa a bsri door She trad.**
off everything she can lay her hands on

for pitchers, so that her family U etttittg
out of pitchers, drinking out of pitcher*
and washing their 'sees »n pitchers. Ttts

woman ls undoubtedly e-*W_f^Jg
family ls growing .o.-Atcblsoa Dally
niobe.

____..

tristanee and Accessibility.
Head of firm: I esn't hsve you »^ng

so late in the morning, "tr. Where do

y N,wVClerk: At Lawnville, close to ths

tr.Uv-New York Weekly._.
-a.

A -Minne*.

I read boles band and «ood-scme bad sad

At one?? (good sim. not always mah.

W...-tempeb^Vpade.turnup,..-..-..»n«
in ditton, vineyards, even) boob, tirol

Ood'.^hcTng bo definitely, .hst man*.

Orow.^f-denned the other £+*+*
Mud* Atheist by mtB*BW**\*^__***^
Exu.ivrst.ng to .leen.*-; V^*.**
Discounting from th*¦ human «''«^
And merry books, which set you weeping

TbeWh.Cn .hlneo-ay. .nd melar.chg*
WhlcKske you laugh th.« .nyons should

In thlsCdlsjoln-ed life tor one wrong


